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*Dta. Good faith, good faith : the faying did not hold 
/ n him that did obie/f the fame to thee 5 * 

He was thewretchedft tiling whenhewasyon* 

So long a growing and foleifurely, a> 

That if this were a rule, he/hould be gracious, 

Car. Why Madame, fo no doubt he is. 

Dut. /hope fo too, but yet let mothers doubt. 

Tor, Now by my troth if /had beene remembred. 
/could haue giuen my Vncles Grace a flout, L in . 

Tnat .Oiould haue neerer toucht his growth then he did ' 

^^wnw^ettieYork^Iprayfheeletmeehea^ii 

Tor starry thy fay, that my Vncle grew fo faff, ’ 

.Hint he could gnaw a cruft at two houres old; 

7*was fultwoyecres ere/ couldgeta tooth, 

Granam this would haue beene a prettie icfl 

£*'♦* P ra >’ th , e . c Prettie Yorke, who told theefo* 

Tor. Granam, his Nurfe. 

'Dot. Why flic was dead ere thou wert borne, 
r,T. fflwmenot flic, /cannottdl whotoldnw. 

S' r P !! w 1 "j hoy i 80 ,0 ° *** «» too Ihrewd. • 
Car. Good Madame be not angry with the child. 
Pitchers haue cares, D f 

taSiS" LordMar<1 “ ts D °* 

Dor. Well, Madame, and in health, 

©«/. What is rlie newes then' 1 

Dut.W ho hath committed them J * 

* ^he fumme of all 1 can,/ haue di&lofecf ♦ ' - 

V Vhy,or for what thefe Nobles were committed 
* vn knowne to me, my gracious Lady. ’ 

^ me »| ^ ec downefall ofourhoufe 
Therygernow hathceazd thegentle Hinde: * 

Infulang tyrannic begins to jet. 
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or rxicnara tne tmra. 

Vpon the innocent and lawleflc Throane; 

Welcome deflruftion, death and mallacre. 

I fee as in a Mappe the end of all, 

Dut. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling dales, 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld i 
My husband loft his life to get the crowne. 

And often vp and downe my fon net were toft, 
for roe to ioy and weepe their gaine and lo lie, - . 

And being fcated,and domefticks broyles 
Cleane ouerwown, themfclues theconquerours, 

A/ake war vpo thcmfelues, blood againft blood, 

Selfeagainft felfe, O prepofterous 

And franticke outrage,end thy damned fpleene, 

Or let me die to lcoke on death no more, 
fbCome,come,my boy,we wilto Santtuary. 

Dut, He goe along with you. 

Qu. You haue no caufe. 

. Car, My gracious Ladie,gc, 

And thither beare your treafure and ) our goods. 

For my part, He religne vnto your Grace, 

The Seale I keepe,and fo betide to me, 

As well I lender you, and all ofy ours: 

Come,/le conduft you to the fan/hiarie. Exeunt , 
The Trumpets fomd. Enter joug Prince, the Dukes of 
Glocefter,and Buckingham , Cardinally &c. (ber. 

Buc. Welcome fweete Prince to London to your charn- 
Glo . Welcome deare cozen my thoughts foueraigne. 
Thewearieway hath made you melancholy. 

Brin. No Vncle.butourcroflcs on the way, 

Haue made it tedious, wearifome,and heauie: 

/want more Vncles here to welcome roe. 

Glo, S vveet Prince, the vntaintedvcrtueofyouryeercs, 
Hath not yet dined into the worlds deceit: 

Nor more can you diftinguifliofaman. 

Then of his outward ftiew, which God heknowes, 
Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart, 

Thofe Vnoesi whichyou vyant,vycre dangerous# 

Tour Grace aftended to their fugred words, 
Butlooktnoton thepoyion of their Hearts : 

God 
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